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Me, fueri, ne tanta animis aſſueſcite bella : 
Neu patriæ validas in viſcera vertite vines. 
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THE OO. 
Theatrical Contenrion, CY 


W 0 rival en at a fair, 

Employ d their art with utmoſt care. 

The one had long amus'd the eye, i 

With pleaſing light dexterity: N 

Had in a moment rear' d a wood, 

A mountain rais d, or roll d a flood : 

Could, by the magic of his wand, 

Call up each dæmon at command 7 5 

Now make Bellerophon to fly, T 

Swiſt as an eagle through the ſky ; "oo 

Or make Leviathan upheave Oh 855 

A 18 length enormous o'er the wave. 
In ſhort, his ſight and cunning knew) 

The pow'r of reaſon to ſubdue. 


The other pleas'd a nobler way: 1 
His eye could make the ſoul obey 

Its very wink: Did he but look, 

Twas more than if another ſpoke. 
Each fond ſpectator felt . | 
Could captivate, and charm the heart: e 
N ay ſometimes, with electric bound, „ 
Could ſhock the frame of hundreds Johns f 
He now could lift the ſoul on high, 
Wrapt up in eeſtaſy, and joy : © 2 
But, with one motion, chang'd it ſo, 
That rage ſhou'd burn, or pity flow. 


TY. 
At other times, his varied features, 
Could make men change their very natures 5 
Could be the ſtoic loſe his pride, | 
And with fat laughter ſhake his fide : 30 | 
7 5 Coquets would then forget the face, 


And meagre ſops neglect grimace. 
In fine, he'd make you laugh or cry, 
You found not when, ago knew not why. 


Poets are jealous of a name, 
So were theſe juglers of their fame: 
Ev'n money now became neglected, 
And----Glory was the thing reſpected. 
The lighter artiſt crack'd His joke, 


In ſigns, at what the other ſpoke : 


"BR 2 Sometimes he ſmil d with envious leer, | 
A | And ridicul d through mirth and fear. 
. The ther long his patience held, 
| Conſcious how much he had excell'd : 
At laſt, his rival's jokes retorted, 


Made his own place much more reſorted. 


| But anger ſhewn on little things, 

Is like chuck-farthing play'd by kings; 

Who ne'er ſhou'd throw their time vey, = 

At ſuch ignoble paltry play. BD 8 
Of this convinc'd, the artiſt broke | | 5 
His wand in two, and ſpar'd the joke. 


(3) 


The Addreſs of the Town to Common SENSE. 


STR, 


H AV] E been forked that there is 1 a ths as 
1 you at this Time exiſting; but the general Run of Man- 

kind are ſo little acquainted with you, that it is no Won- 
« der I have not for ſome Years paſt enjoyed your Company. 
& You have heard, Sir, that a Miniſter of State in the Reign of 
“ Queen Elizabeth collected together all Manner of Books and 
« Ballads ; carefully obſerving which hit the F ancy of the Peo- 
« ple; from whence he was capable of judging of their preſent 
“ Diſpoſitions. Now, if any of our political Gentlemen ſhould 
« follow this Example, what Concluſion muſt they draw from 
« their Obſervations ? Truly, Mr. Common Senſe, it is impoſſible 
« for you to imagine: but I, who am ſo eternally tormented 
ce this Way, can form ſome little Notion of the Matter; which 
eis no more than this, that the People are like a Cameleon, 


« receiving a Varicty 5 Colours, according to the different 
5 Things that are near. „ A 


cc 


« Certainly, of al Perſons, no one bing been ſo lireſpeatfully 
treated as myſelf; and even from thoſe who claim an intimate : 
« Acquaintance with me. The Tou is a very familiar Word to 
« every Body: if a Play is condemned, it was owing to the 
« Town; if a Scene is diſapproved, why the Ton did it; if a 
« Riot is formed, the Tow is at the Head of it; in fan; my 
« Name is become ſo very infamous, that there is not a Scene of 
« Folly and Iniquity begun and perpetrated, but the whole is 
« moſt certainly laid to wy Ces 


> hee. Mr. Tump Senſe, I do, in this public 
Manner, ſolemnly declare, that I have obſerved a ſtrict N eu- 

_ « trality in the preſent theatrical Dif] pute; as alſo that I was no 
.« Ways concerned in the Oppoſition at the Old Houſe ; eſpeci- 
ce ally to the Character of Captain Otter, which was performed 
« by one of my greateſt Favourites; and I further declare, that 
« thoſe Perſons who pretended to be my Acquaintance, are ab- 
00 Ty as much Strangers to me as they are to you. In fact, 
„ * e 


als, ww as little of the preſent Race of Declaimers, as you « do." 
« of the preſent Race of Authors; for the one are no more ac- 
ce quainted with Truth and Generoſity, than the others are with 
« Underſtanding and Elegance: fo that be aſſured, none of 
5 their Imprudence and Folly ought to be attributed 64 


3 5 It. Dear Sir, OS | | | | = . | 
Tur long negle&ed Friend, 


« P. . Pray let me 3 where you 1 that I may pay 


ce you a Viſit; I warrant the molt ſagacious is 8 a Age 
66 « wil never be able to 110 us out. 
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